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\\\                        expressions are unseemly!'    c They are quite right, sir, and
'j$                        it was I who dictated them ; did not the Emperor tell you
H$                        that you were under my orders?'    Bessi&res replied with
'vfj                        hesitation,  c The Emperor warned me that I must comply
If ^                        with your opinion.'    * Know, sir,3 cried the marshal, ' that in
;*0|                        military matters people do not comply, they obey orders.    If
,| 4                         the Emperor had thought fit to place me under your command,
i',                         I should have offered him nay resignation.    But so long as
I ;|                         you are under mine, I shall give you orders and you will
| 1                        obey; otherwise I shall withdraw the command of the troops
I'}|                        from you.    As for charging home, I gave you  the order
because you did not do it,f and because all the morning you were parading before the enemy without approaching him boldly.' £ But that's an insult,' cried Bessi&res, angrily; ' you shall give me satisfaction !' c This very moment if you like!' cried Lannes, laying1 his hand on his sword.
During this discussion^ old Mass6na, interposing between
l/sj                         the adversaries, sought to calm them, and not succeeding, he
took the high tone in his turn. c I am your senior, gentlemen ; you are in my camp, and I shall not permit you to give my troops the scandalous spectacle of seeing two marshals draw on each other, and that in presence of the enemy. I summon you, therefore, m the name of the Emperor, to separate at once/ Then, adopting a gentler manner, he took Marshal Lannes by the arm, and led him to the further end of the bivouac, while Bessi&res returned to his own. You may suppose how distressed I was by this deplorable scene. [Finally, Marshal Lannes, remounting, set off for the Emperor's bivouac where my comrades were already established. On reaching it, he took Napoleon aside, and related what had happened. The Emperor at once sent for Marshal Bessi&res, whom he received sternly; then they went some distance away, and walked rapidly, the Emperor appearing to be reprimanding him severely. Marshal Bessi&res looked confused, and must have felt still more so when the Emperor sat down to dinner without inviting him, while he made Marshal Lannes take a seat at his right hand. My and I were as sad this evening as we had beenve Bessidres, and the antipathy
